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THE MAINE.

Brave hearts st on the Malne, a last goaul-
goand-nleht !
Giood=nieht o gallant fellowship and staneh:
Ldwers ot bess honor'd i not lost in Heht!
Tho upon unknown wulers Ve must inmu‘h
Your bout= with our rich eargo of regret
Note who our countrey love ean bid good-hy |
o your rememb ranee, nor can e er forgel |
What sacrifiee ye moade for her. Wedie
T e “miil @liens, bt in youth “mid friends |
W home (impulses are ours, 1o whom nlike |
i biright meridisn of manbooed Jemls
It glory. Tho your knell antimely steikes,
s silent sliting of the hurried venrs i
Muy hide your worth. nor ehoke the ssgree of |
teirs’
tirhswnld Dichter in North Chins Hernbd.

To SPAIN A LAST WORD. |
1. |

Iterian’  palter no more’  Hy thine hiiuls,
thing nlone. they were slaln’
(i Cbwies  desd Do the dark
Yer maork’
We will show you i way only ome bz
whieh ve may blot out the stain’
.
il them o monwmeat, wiom tade s
shep. In thelr sleep, yve hetrayed”
Prond sid stern let it he
b Prese!
S only. the stadn shall be rased  so_only.
thie grrent debt be pakd’
Eith M. Thamnns,

THE AWAKENING.

Wetore the notlon's  @nte stond Peace,  The
e

Of outreieed Justioe Blaged throueh gl the laml.

siletit the Goddess.  Solemnly her hamd

Wins rtsasd mloft to curl the guickening I

OF those ber chosen people. Hope, desire

Ave, praver, iselt were still for peace. “Com.
mad

Alond they erfed. “hut while we walting stamd,

Lawsk thom lest Honor in thine arms explre.”

Anid he who ruled the natlon’s desting

Took not his gaze from off the face benlam,

Yo held o leash the gnthering dogs of war,

Mt hark®  Wave-borne eome s Merey's sosith-

el ory.
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And lo' Where <tood but now that form d4i-

vine,

Armored and erim. stulks Mars. The dream (=

wer. Paschol H, Cogygins
TOLABLE WELL.

She'dtolable well - the eountry.
Splie of the war-time yeoll:
Gasl an” West she's lookin® her best
Tolable talable well!
Toluble. tolabie well
spite of the war-time yvell-
She kivers the groam’
Fer miles aroun’
Shes tolahle. toluble weil!

She's tolable well  the ecountry,
And the voloe of the Liberty twll
I= echoin’ roun” with the old-<time s
Tolable, tolalde well!
Tolabie. wolahle well,
Spite o the <ot sn tie shell”
She kKivers the groun
Fer miles aronn’
She's talable. tolable well!
Atlautn Constitution,

UNCLE SAM'S TOUR
AL just o down to Phillp land
T seee whit we cun d;
O Montojo has deawn n haod
Pewey, IUs up tn you,
e Spunish feet bins erossed) Dhe sea.
A Cuhan port o view
To have (L botthd ploises me
Hobson, It up to vou
The Donis are hiding in the brash
Kough ridirrs must get through ;
“Tis time to make o forward rush
Ty, it's up to vou,
HWring Wheoler, Lawton left und right
W iz wait o old Vesn:
We'll sliow them how the Yonkees ficht
Shafier. It up W you,
some boals are plowing thr' the storm
Giive chase et them in two:
Cevers's not Cervers warm
Sampson, s upr b you,
1 vhink the foe is out of ehips
No white. no e no hlue;
Now stite old Spalo apon the higs
Wat=on, 17 up Lo yon,

=




